ACT III                             SHEPPE Y                                  265

FLORRIE: {Clutching her hands m her wrttchedness.] If you \vant

to break it off you've only got to say so,
ERNIE: Me? Whatever put an idea like that in your head?
FLORRIE: Only that I saw it was in yours.
ERNIE: I wouldn't let you down. Florae. Not lor anything

in the world.

FLORRIE: It's not much good bsing engaged if nothing's

ever going to come of it.

ERNIE: Who says nothing's ever going to come of it?
FLORRIE: You don't love me like you did a month ago.
4 ERNIE: That's a He.

FLORRIE: Listen^ Ernie, I love you so much, I've got to

know one way or the other.  This uncertainty's killing

me.

ERNIE: My dear, you must be reasonable. We decided we
wouldn't be married till I was in a position to provide
for you. I didn't want you to have to work. You'd have
enough to do looking after the home. And you ought
to have a kid or two.

FLORRIE: Oh, don't, Ernie. It makes me feel awful, hearing
you talk like that.

ERNIE: You must look at my side of it too.
A  FLORRIE: What d'you mean?

ERNIE: Well, Fm ambitious. I know I've got ability* I've

got a good brain.
FLORRIE: No one's ever denied that, Ernie.

ERNIE: If Fve got exceptional powers I ought to use them.

I don't want to stick in the common rut. They say you

can't keep a good man down, but it's no use hanging a

millstone round your neck,
FLORRIE: Meaning me?
ERNIE: Of course not. 1 wasn't thinking of you. I love you

ao end, Flame, I've never seen a girl I could think of